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Cartoons and Comments 


A LESSON IN ' are having sad times out in Butte, 
THE SAME Montana. ‘They will not speak highly 


HARD SCHOOL. of private monopoly there. Once Butte was a 

mining town with a thousand little operators, 
each living in the city, and each concerned for its prosperity and its 
welfare. ‘limes were good then, and despite the bad railroad service 
and the difficulty of reaching the city through the mountain passes, 
prices of foodstuffs were lower than they are to-day. — But consoli- 
dation set in, until to-day the Amalgamated Copper Company con- 
trols practically all the mines of Butte, and has most of the miners 
on its payroll. ‘The Amalgamated is run from New York, and its 
biggest owners have never seen Butte, and never expect to. They 
want dividends, that is all. 
‘That in getting them they 
are rapidly making a feudal 
camp outof Butte, thatthey 
are reducing the average 
man’s prosperity by all pos- 
sible means, that they are 
ruining the merchants who 
supply the average man, 
that they are degrading the 
class of labor in Butte 
through the importation of 
that “ pauperlabor” against 
whose products the tariff 
wall was supposedly 
erected —these effects do 
not trouble them, for ¢hey 
do not live in Butte. ‘The 
situation is not important, 
save as anaugury. It has 
been duplicated elsewhere; 
it is being duplicated. But 
it affords a fresh and force- 
ful example of the mean- 
ing of the term “private 
monopoly.” 
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[N England, hereafter, if 

the plans of the Hon. 
WINSTON CHURCHILL 
mature into law, prisoners 
whose offenses “do not in- 
volve moral turpitude” will 
be exempt from certain irk- 
some regulations of con- 
finement. For _ instance, 








| pon’r care what the public wants, Mr. MorGawn is reported to have 
said. Fortunately the publiczs beginning tocare what Mr. MORGAN 
wants. Which really is the important thing. 


™* 

Once more unto the breach, dear friends!) A church paper out in 

Ohio staggers one with the statement that had “the Creator in- 
tended that man should inhabit the air or fly like the birds He 
would have furnished them with wings.” ‘The argument is a sock- 
dologer, but with the passage of time it has lost a little of its original 
force. ‘The ecclesiastical stand-patters have employed it with rather 
disheartening results against every new means of locomotion since 
invention began, starting with the ox-cart and coming down the corri- 
dors to the stage-coach, the 
steam-engine, the steam- 
boat, the balloon, the veloci- 
pede, the Belt Line, and 
rubber heels. 
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THE going is very rough 

just now for those who 
say “must.” ‘Three ex- 
amples occurto us. Sena- 
tor Lopcr told certain 
voters in Massachusetts that 
they must beat. Foss for 
Congress. Foss won. Sena- 
tor Roor, Vice-President 
SHERMAN, and others told 
certain voters in New York 
that they must beat HAVENS 
for Congress. Havens 
won. Speaker CANNON 
braved the heat to tell cer- 
tain voters in Kansas that 
they must beat the Insur- 
gents. The Insurgents 
won; and some of the 
rudest of them even went 
so far as to send Cannon 
a telegram saying in effect: 
“Why didn’t you talk 
more? We’d have come 
out still better.” Verily, 
the “must” game is all to 
the bad. 
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4 
HE scientists’ latest estimate 
of the earth says ‘‘not 
above 70,000,000 nor below 
55.000,000_ years.”? — Wash. 


AM GAKLINS 











they “will not have to un- 
dergo the regular prison 


bath.” Thus does the cause As 1n UncLE ReMus’s TALE, THE HARDER Br’ER RABBIT HITs, THE 
of zeform go bravely on! 


THE TAR BABY. 


TIGHTER HE STICKS. 


ington Dispatch. 

Why make such a fuss 
abont your measly two- 
weeks’ vacation? — 
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ECONOMICS AT THE FINISHING SCHOOi. 
: MONEY. 


— What is your definition of money ? 
Such a funny question! It’s what 
my dear darling stingy old papa sends me. 
Q.— What is the source of money ? 
Why, I just told you — it comes 
from papa. 
Q.— Anywhere else? 

Well, once in a while mamma sends 
some, and Uncle Dick too, but not enough 
to count. 

Q.— How is money earned ? 

I know all about that. You go to a 
bank with a check that your lovely foolish 
old papa writes for you, and the man gives 
you the money. 

Q.—Ts there any other way of earning money? 

Oh yes, I almost forgot about ‘lag Days. We had one last 
summer at the Country Club to help pay for our Annual Excursion 
for the Worthy Poor. I think tagging is a splendid way of 
earning money! Last summer when I was tagging I met the 














most fascinating man you ever saw. He had blue eyes and 
went to Harvard. 

Q.— What is the principal use of money ? 

That depends, of course. I think Clothes are really the Prin- 
cipal Use, but some girls I know would just as soon dress any way 
at all, so long as they had plenty of chocolates. 

Q.— What can you say about the present distribution of money ? 

Once a month is n’t often enough. 

Q.—Do you believe in the use of paper money ? 


Oh, I just love paper money! When it’s brand-new it makes 
me feel perfectly ovvy just to crinkle it! 
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IT’S IN THE AIR. 


NEAR-SIGHTED RabBbit.— Well, I'll be Jim-swiggered! If Bunny 
Hare is n’t going in for aviation! 


Q.—Have you anything to add to the foregoing answers ? 

Anything to add? I should just say I have! And I’ve added 
my millinery bill five times, and it doesn’t come out at all the way 
she figures it. If I can’t make it come out even next time I'll mail 
it to my stupid old papa! 


Horatio Winslow. 
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THE WEEK-ENDERs. 


His BAGGAGE 





AND His WIFe’s, 





































HEN Scribbler first submitted his play to Miss Cachoo 
The lady cried: “Oh, mercy me! Why, this will never do! 

You ’ve given me a thinking part; imagine me a supe, 

A sort of ‘extra lady,’ while the members of my troupe 

Grab all the situations, every scintillating line, 

Get all the hands, while the papers say ‘Cachoo’s support is fine.’ 

It’s evident your inspiration ’s founded on a plan 

Designed not to exploit me, but to boost my leading man!” 
















So Scribbler took his manuscript and without more ado 
He cut and slashed until his play was very much Cachoo; 

She uttered every epigram, she dominated all 

~, That happened ’twixt the overture and final curtain fall. 

Z4 Still, back it came; once more he hacked the product of his pen. 
Insatiate Cachoo, she chucked it back to him again, 

And said: “The réle’s improving, but it’s still ’way under par.” 
Oh, Gee! It’s hard to satisfy a lady who’s a star! 















Though Scribbler was discouraged, none of us can ever be 
Disgruntled by the foibles of fair femininity. 

With haggard brow he tackled that MS. with main and might, 
Determined that for once and all he ’d do the job up right. 

And when the artiste read she cried: “At last you’ve penned a part, 
A role that’s really adequate for ME and for my ART! 
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“It ought to,” said poor Scribbler, “for the thing ’s a monologue 
Arthur D. Pratt. 


















THE RETURN OF ADAM. 


AWOKE late, with an unwonted sense of peace and quietude. 

I realized, in astonishment, that I had actually rested during the 
night. From the usually noisy street came not a sound, and when 
the automatic server had swung the table over the bed, and my 
breakfast had arrived via the compressed-air tubes, 


Pie I ate, for the first time in my life, in undisturbed 


: > tranquillity. 

of ~ Stepping into my dressing cabinet, I was 
instantly clothed by the electric valet, and 
% half a minute later was on the street two 
} hundred and forty-nine stories below. But 
4 what was my amazement to find that the 
4 sky was overcast at ten o’clock in the 
f morning! In some vexation, I drew my 
pocket telephone and despatched a wire- 
less piece of my mind to the office of the 
local weather-direcfor, who was under bond 
to see that all rain fell during the night 
and that only perfect weather was delivered 
during the day. Although I received no 
reply, the sun reappeared immediately, and I 
was able to direct my attention to the other mys- 

teries of this extraordinary day. 

You will scarcely credit my statement that I walked fully ten 
steps without being jostled by a human being. But so it was. 
And, moreover, as I turned into Broadway there was still not a soul 
in sight ir either direction. 

Ot course the street-cars were running as usual, and from below 
I could differentiate the rumbles of the trains in the first three sub- 
way levels. But since all transportation was conducted automatically, 
the vehicles starting and stopping themselves, at the cost of a paltry 
two thousand lives a day, even these sounds gave me no feeling of 
human proximity. 








Only the regular airships appeared in the sky, and I was thank- 
ful that the usual morning joy-riders were not up to their annoying 
trick of sprinkling ornate damsels and intoxicated men upon the 
streets from the wreckage of their employers’ ’planes. I had 
always felt it my duty to pull the nearest self-spreading life-net 
valve to catch these misguided persons, and often my walks were 
unpleasantly interrupted by their endless expressions of gratitude. 

I had reached Forty-second Street, and was beginning to rub 
my eyes and pinch myself, unable to 
believe that I was not dreaming. The 
stores were all open, but the accus- 
tomed hum of the automatic 
clerks and the marvelous 
collection devices that hold 
the customer gently but 
firmly by the ears until his 
self-registered purchase is 
paid for, was mysteriously 
missing. | Nevertheless, I 
was not absolutely con- 
vinced of what had hap- 
pened until I noticed that 
the barroom of the corner 
hotel was empty. 

Then, at last, I knew 
the truth! With an inex- 
pressible feeling, mingled of re- 
lief, gratitude, and utter_ bliss, 
I realized that I wag-alone in 
the world; that all mankind, ex- 
cept my unworthy self, had been 
suddenly removed from _ the 
planet, as if by some mighty, 
magnetic force drawing them 





PROFESSIONAL HABIT. 


Dr. MOLAR, THE DENTIST, UNCORKS 
A BoTTLeE OF WINE. 
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AS IT MIGHT HAVE BEEN. 


*©OH, TURN AGAIN, DICK WHITTINGTON, THREE TIMES LORD 


MAYoR OF LONDON!!” 


into space—leaving the world to me! I alone was spared. I, 
Adam Jones, who had become so tired of my fellow-beings that their 
absence was a blessing and a joy, was chosen to remain sole warden 
of the modern Eden. I strolled on, reveling in the lack of staring 
crowds, and happily considering that, as soon as the coal for the self- 
feeding fires at the power-houses gave out, even the roar of the seven 
elevated levels would cease from troubling, and New York would 
know silence for the first time in two hundred years. 

Growing hungry, I stepped into a restaurant and pressed the 
menu buttons which would cook and serve for me a chefless, per- 
fect repast. But, on looking about, I was again thrown into mental 
confusion by the sight of a beautiful girl seated at the table next to 
mine and smiling 













companion upon earth! I can assure you that I love you 
more-than any woman in the world. Will you be my 
wife?” The next moment she was in my arms. : 

Hastening to the Little Church Across the Street, 

we were united by the electric clergyman, and 

boarded the moving pavement on the uptown side 
of Fifth Avenue, when we were suddenly parted. 

We were standing quietly on the ‘pavement 

which, at that busy time of day, runs about fifty 

miles an hour, when my bride uttered a cry of wild 
excitement and, before I could catch her, sprang 
straight at the window of a shop. 

I was a block 
away before I 
could jump too, 
and, running 
back, I met Eve 
rushing from a 
milliner’s _estab- 
lishment with a 
bouquet of long- 
stemmed, purple 
plush crab-apples 
in hereager grasp. 

** Look! look!” 
she cried, in hys- 
terical triumph. 

“I’ve been hunting 

all over town for just 

these exquisite shades to 

match my hat. And here 

they are! —only fourteen 

dozen, to be sure, but 

they'll trim the edge in front, 

and I can put a cucumber ar- 
bor on top, with a grape-fruit grove 
behind. Won't it be just simply-—’ 

But her question was never 
finished. My suppressed cry stopped 
her. As she spoke I had become 
aware of a sudden strange humming as of many wings, and looking 
up we saw that the sky was filled with innumerable specks of black 
that grew larger and larger. Trembling, we held each other’s hands 
and stared upward in terror until the black specks seemed to take a 
familar form, and we sank to the ground, covering our faces with 
our hands. 
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till 





A DISINTERESTED PARTY. 


like yourself!" 





at me _ between 
nibbles of pickles 
and chocolate 
creams. 

“Madam,” I 
ventured, “will 
you permit me to 
present myself— 
Adam Jones, 
poor scribbler, 
alone in the 
world ?” 

She giggled 
encouragingly. 
“Isn’t it cozy,” 
she said, “ having 
a little world all 
to ourselves? I 
am Eve Smith, 
suffrage Captain, 
glad not to be 
altogether alone 
in the world.” 

“ Miss Smith 
—Eve,” I cried, 
crossing to her 








When we 
looked again the 
street was black 
with people, the 
whole city thun- 
dering with its 
old tumultuous 
and fervid life. 

Silently 1 drew 
Eve into the Sub- 
way entrance, 
and after passing 
through the suc- 
cessive and grad- 
ual stages of air- 
pressure to the 
seventh level, we 
boarded an _ ex- 
press for home. 
‘There, after she 
had carefully and 
deliberately con- 
vinced herself by 
means of thought 
massage that it 
was all my fault, 








table and leaning 
eagerly toward 
her, “something tells 

me that you were pre- 
served for the sole pur- 
pose of becoming my 


Suffragettes propose to do. 


VANITY OF VANITIES, ALL IS VANITY. 
Mrs. Henry AustTIN (reading the village weekly). — Mr. Henry Austin was 
seen in our midst last Tuesday in his new rubber-tired buggy. 


(Please note the ‘‘Well-I-guess-yes” wiggle of Henry Austin’s right leg.) 


hat man has done, man can do; but it isn’t a marker to what the 


we lived happily 

ever afterward 
in the light of our 

one and only perfect 

day together! 

Chester Firkins. 


“T-t-take anything you want! 
D-don’t mind me; I'm only a visitor 











THE HEAT OF ’TWENTY-FIVE. 


HE GREAT hot spell of the summer of 1925 had a most 
singular conclusion. It was of more than six weeks’ 
if duration,—a longer period of continuous heat than 
al any previously recorded by the Weather Bureau; 
yet, the longer it lasted, the less it was noticed. The 

~ reasons for this are well worth recounting, empha- 
sizing as they do the power of the metropolitan press. 
The hot spell began in the usual way, unannounced 

and unheeded by thé populace. The people took it 
for granted that July should be a warm month, and 
they displayed no great surprise when it was. After 
a day or so, however, the newspapers, the great 
metropolitan dailies, the evening papers in particular, 
took first-page notice of the fact that the temperature 
was high and the humidity great. They announced the fact in 
large type, interviewed the weather forecaster in person and by 
‘phone, and set up the dear old, but always reliable, headline, “No 
Relief In Sight!” This kept up for several days, during which 
time all the papers had printed weather stories without number, and 
referred at great length, as was customary, to scorching pavements, 
sizzling tenements, the gasping East Side, and the parks crowded 
with sleepers on the grass. ‘Thunderstorms were promised, but none 
























THE SUMMER BUCCANEERS. 


PUCK 







came. Editorials about 
how to stand the heat 
were printed. The 
list of prostrations 
appeared daily, 
some papers 
using black-face 
type. Altogether, 
every word that 
had ever been 
said in news- 
papers about a 
hot spell was said 
again about this 
one—and still the heat 
continued. The drop 
in the temperature did 
not come. 

Then, one day along in the fourth week of heat, something 
happened. Two papers, morning papers, yanked their weather 
stories off the first page and put them inside the paper. Others 
promptly followed suit, until in less than forty-eight hours the man 
on L or Subway who wanted to find out if any relief was yet in 

sight had to grumble and growl his way two or 
three times through his morning paper before he 
could find the story which should tell him. — Still 
the heat continued. 

Finally, one evening, all the night-editors on 
Park Row were in a frenzy. They were all “over- 
set.” A big story about an airship collision came 
over the wire about ten o’clock and something had 
to be thrown out to make room for it. Everything 
was cut or “killed” outright. | And the weather 
story? From a “display” on the first page it had 
gone back to an inside page, and now it was cut 
down to “ two sticks ” and placed at the bottom of 
acolumn. That was the beginning of the end. 
Weather stories, once out, can’t come back, and 
there being no news in the heat any more, no 
new developments of any sort, the weather was 
treated as any other wornout subject would be 
treated on Park Row. It was dropped; dropped 
first to a paragraph; then entirely. The papers 

- came out, and they contained no weather stories. 
And this, despite the undeniable fact that the hot 
wave was still unbroken. 

The effect upon the populace? Why, it was 
the most logical effect imaginable. The people, 
riding’ to and from business, no longer worried 
about the heat because they no longer saw be- 
fore them, the instant they opened their morning 
or evening papers, those panicky headlines: 


WEATHER MAN EXTENDS 
NO PROMISE OF 
RELIEF! 


WHOLE COUNTRY WRITHES 
IN THE GRASP 
OF THE HEAT DEMON! 

The common things of life, politics, divorces, 
auto accidents, and baseball, took once again 
their place in the popular attention. And what 
the people read about they talked about. They 
went about their business, kept as cool as pos- 
sible, and took summer heat in summer months 
as a matter of course and perfectly proper. ‘They 
no longer gasped, panted, wilted, or writhed, be- 
cause the newspapers no longer gave them that 
pernicious mental suggestion. 

Then, one afternoon, without any particular 
fuss and feathers, a thunderstorm came out of 
the southwest, followed by a decided drop in the 
temperature on the morrow. There was a little 
news in that, so the papers made mention of it, 
and also ‘announced that the hot wave had ex- 
tended over a period of six weeks and three days. 

“Gee, was it as long as that?” said half of 
the populace indifferently. As for the other half, 
they turned to the sporting page and never noticed 
it at all! A. H. F. 


PEN DRAWING. 


AFTER REUBENS. 
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“HELP! HELP!” 


THE INEVITABLE RESULT OF EMPLOYING A LADY LIFE*SAVER. 


THE BILL GERM. 
KNOW that money carries germs, “ SS Ae . NB Up-A LL -SCORE 
So For I have often seen : : : ” j a Ms 
The evidence that full confirms 

This sordid fact and mean. 
Indeed, I 've felt the awful ruth, 

And suffered from the crash 
That often rises from the truth 

That there be germs in cash. 
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I loved a maiden sweet and fair, 
I loved her deeply, too; 

All golden was her bonny hair, ' 
Her eyes were wond’rous blue. 
She promised one day to be mine, 

My own beloved wife, 

To tinge with joyousness divine 

The dark ways of my life. 


And then a bunch of money came— 
Alas, that it should be! 
And she I’d thought to bear my name 
Turned chilly unto me. 
And ere the summer days had sped 
My heart was sorely hit— 
That fickle maiden skipped and wed 
The Germ that came with it! 
John Kendrick Bangs. 


Be 


A STOP ORDER. 


| goede had me talk into a phonograph so he : : — : 
can hear my voice while I’m away. WHAT HE’D HAVE IF HE WAS RICH, 


CLara.—How lovely! And he can stop the machine! | I —Tue Orricre-Boy’s Norion. 





he theatrical manager may hitch his wagon fo a star, and then find that 
the star won't draw. 


math 2 











Doubtless it was 
hollow Tog. 


Bcc The. first sailboat . was greeted by it. 











- The sedan-chair was another case 


THE PUCK PRESS 


Early equestrians were 
warned, 


HA AAT 
They said it about skates, 
of course, 


The first balloon ‘‘ flew in 
the face of Providence.” 
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'T WAS 


Not Atone Asout Arrsuips Has IT BEEN SAID THAT “ 
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ns were sole ‘ x 
j ‘Yea, brother, it is plain that the gods are angry. Had they 
wanted man to fly, would they not have given him wings ?” 











Riding a velocipede was ‘' flying’’ once. = 











‘“* They 'Il never induce me to ride 
in one! Mark my words, if it was 
intended that man should fly,” etc. 

















WAS #ER THUS. 


ip THAT “!HGOD Wanted Man To Fry, He’p Have Given Hm WIncs.” 
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artistic spirit, James. Send us more of your helpful and suggestive 
articles; they will be welcome. ‘ 
Oscar Bangleby, the well-known illustrator, says that Rupert 


i 


A 











_ fetes Henderson, the well-known illustrator, can’t draw. Mr. Hender- 
00 anal, son says that Mr. Bangleby can’t draw. J. Ballings Smythe, the 
"ag BaP in lia \ particularly well-known art-critic, says there is n't a man in America 


who can draw. We have forwarded League buttons to all three. 
An anonymous letter states that Charles L. Harbison, better 
known as the Sweet Singer of Ottumwa, Ohio, has just been bunked 
out of five thousand dollars. We have stricken the gentleman’s 
name from our list. A man cannot be a poet and an Artistic 
Temperament and own five thousand dollars at the same time. 
Forty-four thou- 
sand seven hundred and 
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YRY eighty cigarettes are 
ES) consumed nightly by 
NZ, stage villains in various 
; RY AN parts of the world. 
= , Their black mous- i 
taches if detached : 
~ would stuff five 
YIN Y hundred and 
Gy SS ninety-seven best 
Nie fa-pillows 
Yj sofa-pillows. 
R/S “) i i 
Mr. Harrison 
Harris has never | 


tried-to act, but he 
knows he could put 


. up a better exhibition 
THE CHANTECLER CROP. than nine-tenths of the 


GLADYS (as the kosher poultry goes by).—Oh, know! He’s taking current stage performers. 
’em uptown to some swell milliner! Good boy, Harrison! 
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Your membership card 
will be sent just as soon THE COUNTRY IS GOING TO THE DOGS. 


CANOEING BY NIGHT. as the Secretary happens 
| ver the blue of the lake to feel like it. ‘THE GREATEST CRIME AGAINST THE ARTISTIC 
Mader the Une of the sky TEMPERAMENT IS ANOTHER MAN’s SUCCEss! 


=e Horatio Winslow. 
A trail of enchantment we make 


Through ripples that chuckle and sigh; 





We flit over haunts of the trout FAILED. 
Where they hide from the fisherman crew, es —So your great Russian actor was a total failure ? 
And the spell of the moon’s all about Manacer.—Yes. It took all our profits to pay for running 


As we paddle our slim canoe. the electric-light sign with his name on it 
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A silvery path leads us on 
: To the land that the fairy-folk ken, 
Where they brew all the dew of the dawn, 
For the sight and the wonder of men; 
Half-dreaming, we muse as we glide 
Where the strangest of stories is true, 
A magical journey we ride 
As we paddle our slim canoe. 











And a melody comes to the lip, 

A song of old marve!s and dreams, 
We sway to the song as we dip 

Our blades in the moonlight that streams. 
We are pilgrims on argosy bent, 

With a shipload of elves for a crew; 
We ’re adrift on a sea of content 

As we paddle our slim canoe. 

Berton Braley. 
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ARTISTIC TEMPERAMENT LEAGUE. 


Our Motto: ALL AGAINST ONE AND ONE AGAINST ALL. 


LADY in Nebraska, when petulant, throws croquet- 
A balls at her husband. Welcome, sister! You have 
proved your right to be one of us. 

Wilbur Winterberry, of Caligula, Iowa, has joined the 
great majority. He has discovered that the stories he writes 








are much better than those published in the magazines. y, j AV ae * Pa 
Your hand, Wilbur, and let us give you the official grip. - ee 
Mr. James Jones, of West Westerville, Ark., has never 
tried it himself, but he is sure that a very amusing barn may be WHEN THE ALARM RANG, ; 
made handicraftie with wood and some‘nails. This is the right Mr. Suppuss (more than half asleep).—Hello! Hello! What is it? | 


he theory that the unexpected always happens must be very consoling to 
people who are not prepared for anything in particular. 














The Editor of “American Medicine’’ 


says: 








“In many shops, however, the 
latest method of applying soap is 
now being used. 














“This is in the form of a pow- 
der applied to the brush that has 
previously been wet. 


“Surely a step in the right di- 
rection, for each customer thus 


has his private soap.” This means— 


COLGATE'S 


BARBERS’ 
SHAVING- POWDER 


Yes, at last, you can get fresh, clean 


personal lather for your own private shave. For with Colgate’s 











Powder no soap that touches brush or skin is used again. 





Its dust-proof box is cleaner than acup. And if acup is used 
(for water to wet the brush) it can be washed out completely. 
You get the ‘ ‘safety lather” too, whose antiseptic efficiency 1 1S 
guaranteed by chemists’ analyses. 


Your turn in the chair not only passes more pleasantly, but it comes sooner 

and goes quicker, because Colgate’s Powder is as rapid as it is clean. It 

combines with the water as soon as it touches the bristles, and starts softening 
the beard the instant the brush touches the skin. 


The result is that while the lather is being worked up it is also worked in. 
So that your beard is softened without time wasted in the beginning by cup- 
lathering, or in the end by “rubbing in” with the fingers. 


Remember, that Colgate’s Shaving-Pow- 

4 der is the ae cleanest way of making 
Clalh yo AVOL- as lasting, delightful a lather as that of our 

, wf , famous Shaving Soap. | 

COLGATE & Co., Est. 1806, 55 John St., New York 


auhe staves én Makers of Colgate’s Famous Shaving and Toilet Soaps. 
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The Favorite Sport of Millions 


Its hard to find an American who does 
not declare baseball to be the best of 
out-door sports, and its harder to find 
one who does not declare 


Budweiser 


the best of all bottled beers. 
about you at Hotels, Clubs and Cafes 
—on Buffet and Dining Cars—on Ocean 
and Lake Steamers—wherever you go 


you will find the popular verdict 


Bottled only by the 
Anheuser-Busch Brewery 


ST. LOUIS, MO. 
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Easy. 
“Took here, Jane,” 


dust.” 


able Jane. 
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aw 


Va 


LEE 
7 








we 
SOS 

a 
te aX OMELET I 
SES 


eh Ae. 
As 


SES 


KE 
z 


CouLpNn’r Sranp It. 
Bi_t_t.—And when Nero was fiddling 
while Rome burned, what were the rest 


Jitt.—What do you mean? 

Bit.—— Were the rest of the people 
trying to put out the fire? 

Jitt.—No, I guess they were busy 
trying to put Nero out. — Yonkers 


said the mistress 
reprovingly, “this chair is covered with 


“ Yessum,” answered the imperturb- 
“T reckon nobody sat in it 
latély, mum.”— Chicago News. 


Dip n’r Loox Ricur. 

A Negro assistant on a farm down 
South was told to hold a cow while the 
farmer, a cross-eyed man, hit her on the 
head with an ax. The darky, observing 
| the man’s eyes, in some fear inquired: 
“Is you gwine to hit whar you is 


answered the farmer. 
“Well, den, you hold de cow your- 
self, sah!” —Short Stories. 














Egyptian 
Deities 


"The Utmost in Cigarettes” 





Before the feast, 
after the feast, 
always::::--- 


Cork Zips or Plain 






































THE AUTOMOBILE 


IN THE NURSERY. 
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The piquancy of a Sherbet is attained by using a 
dash of Abbott's Bitters. 
stamps. 


Sample by mail, 25 cts. in 
W. Abbott & Co., Baltimore, Md. 

















AMERICA’S MOST BEAUTIFUL RESORT 


THOUSAND ISLAND 
HOUSE 


ALEXANDRIA BAY, NEW YORK 
THE VENICE OF AMERICA 


Fishing, Boating, ‘Golf, Etc. 


Most Picturesque 
Modern Appointments 








SEND FOR BOOKLETS AND RATES 
0. G. STAPLES, Owner and Proprietor 


Also Owner and Proprietor of the RIGGS HOUSE, 
Washington, D. C, 


Puck’s Original Drawings 


*“T Want Real Comfort 
When I’m In NewYork”’ 








he Original Drawings of any Illustrations in PUCK 

may be bought by persons who wish to use them 
for decorative purposes. Just the things to hang on 
the walls of your Parlor, Library, or “Den.” 


@ Price, size, and character of each drawing will be seat 
on application. 


@ Give number of PUCK and page. 


saida Western man who comes to New York quite 
often. “*I want comfort with convenience, quietness 
without being away from the real lifeof the city, I 
want comfortable rooms and good meals without un- 
due formality. I want to be waited upon properly 
but I don’t like a lot of flunkeys hovering around like 
flies for molasses and that’s why I always stop at the 


HOTEL BRISTOL 


122 WEST 49th STREET 
NEW YORK CITY 


within easy walking distances of the best shops and 
theatres, a block from both subway and elevated, 
five minutes from Grand Central Station and the new 


Pennsylvania Terminal. 
Rooms with running water $1.00, $1.50 
Room with bath - - $2.00, $2.50, $3.00 
Two rooms with bath $3.00, $4.00, $5.00 


Write for descriptive book and map of New York City. 











Address PUCK, 295—309 Lafayette St, NEW YORK 


T. E. TOLSON 


























—— "7 


night again. 


A LANDMARK. 


SHE (indifferently ).—What’s the matter with it ? 


He.— Er—well, Paddington came up to me and said: ‘I can see your 








wife’s back f 


rom Paris!’ ”— Punch. 


He.— My dear, I don’t want you to wear that dress you had on last 


GOUT & RHEUMATISM 


USE THE — 




















JUST OBSERVE FOR YOURSELF — 
Pronounced Individuality 
and a Flavor more satisfy. 
ing than mere wordscan 
describe, areBlatz exclusive 
characteristics—so declare 
those who really appreciate 








character and quality in 
table beer. 


— MILWAUKEE — 


THE FINEST 
BEER EVER BREWED 


VAL. BLATZ BREWING CO. MILWAUKEE 
ASK FOR IT AT THE CLUB, CAFE OR BUFFET 
INSIST ON “‘BLATZ"”’ 
CORRESPONDENCE INVITED DIRECT 




















RESULT OF GARDENING. 

“Gardening has restored young 
Spriggles to health. Great thing, 
gardening !” 


“It was gardening that knocked | 


him out in the first place.” 
“That’s strange. What kind?” 
“ Roof.” — Newark News. 


Wronc Excuse. 
“Who has broken the milk-jug?” 


“The cat knocked that down, | 


madame!” 

“What cat?” 

“Have n't we got one ?”— /Viegende 
Blitter. 


SHOE-DEALER (40 New CLERK). — | 


What size shoe does a woman with 
a No. 4 foot wear? 
New CLerk.—A No. 4. 


SHor-DeALER.—How do you sell | 


her a No. 4? 

CLerk. — By telling her it’s a 
No. 2. 

SHOE- DEALER.—\’ou Il do. — Den- 
ver Fost. 


“Wuy do you consider women | 


superior to men in intelligence?” 


“A bald-headed man _ buys _hair- | 
restorer by the quart, doesn’t he?” | 


“ Er-yes.” 

- Weil, a woman doesn’t waste time 
on a hair-restorer, she buys hair.” — 
San José Palladium. 











a box of cure.”’ 


as Pears’ Soap. 








“A cake of prevention is worth 
Don’t wait until the mischief’s 


done before using Pears’ Soap. 
There’s no preventive so good 


Established in 1789. 
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| i THERE’S A FASCINATING FRAGRANCE 


IN A TULIP WET WITH DEW 
BUT A FRAGRANT 


HUNTER JULEP 


WILL REFRESH AND COMFORT YOU 
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Sold at all first-class cafes and by jobbers. 
WM. LANAHAN & SON, Baltimore, Md. 
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Laugh and Grow Fat ! Take PUCK and Laugh !! 
































Pa 


























getting the very best. 


(Continued on next page.) 


Every lover of a good cocktail should insist that 
Abbott's Bitters be used in making it; insures your 





Next to a Missionary 





















The South Sea Islander 
likes nothing better 


Than a 
Subscription to 


Ora 


The Foremost WR 
Humorous Weekly of Americana ~~ —%4@ 


As a Home Paper PUCK will please you 


@ It is funny, but neither vulgar nor suggestive. 
@ It is attractive pictorially, because its artists are among the bet. 





@ It is of serious interest, because its cartoons form a political history of the times. 
@ It is not a juvenile publication, but it is better for children than the comic 
supplements of the Sunday newspapers. 


Published Every Wednesday. 10c. per Copy. $5.00 Yearly. 


If your newsdealer does n't handle PUCK, PUCK, New York 


ask him to order it for you. Enclosed find ten cents for which send 
me a liberal package of sample copies 


nes ora m Tell Your Newsdealer of PUCK. 
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CAMBRIDGE 25c 


in boxes of ten 
AMBASSADOR 35 





“3—«sthe after-dinner size 


‘*The Littie Brown Box’’ 


Philip Morris 


ORIGINAL 


— Cigarettes 











Each in itself 


= Hic LIFE 


MILWAUKEES 
LEADING BOTTLED 


SREWED BY 








an attainment. 








“Mr. Smiru,” spoke up the young 
lawyer, “I come here as a representa- 
tive of your neighbor, Tom Jones, with 
the commission to collect a debt due 
him.” 

“J congratulate you,” answered 
Mr. Smith, “on obtaining so perma- 
nent a job at such an early stage in 
your career.” —Success. 

A’ present, in the papers, it is the 

fashion to hold up the farmer as 
the real up-to-date-cracker-jack of the 
business world. Now he handles auto- 
mobiles and ticker-tape as he once did 
pitchforks and plowshares. 

But not long ago in an up-country 
district a forlorn traveler took refuge 
in a farmer’s home from a heavy storm. 
In the morning he inquired for shaving 
material. True hospitality brought 
forth the family razor that might have 
served Decatur as a cutlass. A stubby 
qld brush and lard-pail completed the 
questionable outfit. 

Investigation of the rich-colored, 
odoriferous contents of the pail de- 
veloped the fact that the good wife 
made up this soap for family use. Paw 
could not only employ the wonderful 
soap for “ waggins,” but also for swab- 
bin’ out. the buildings, and for shaving. 
The dismayed but polite traveler 
hedged. “ Er—really, I think I'll wait. 
I’m not accustomed to—er—that is, 
er-——” 

“What do you use then?” 

“Why, usually Colgate’s Shaving- 
Powder, because its % 

“Whew! Is that sumthin’ newer ’n 
smokeless? Oh say! I want yer to 
look at my little 12-gauge double-barrel 
I got last Fall. ‘Then we’ll have to 
be going in to town.” 

Yet this old farmer boasted an auto- 
mobile that made short order of going 
in with a load of garden truck. ‘There 
the rustic was induced into the hotel 
barber-shop fora soft, harmless shave— 
even if with “powder.” Paw “’llowed 
the Colgate stuff wuz better’n Maw’s 
soft soap for leaving yer face mighty 
comfortable.” 

There is no doubt the farmers are 
waking up fast to progressive methods, 
but think of the opportunity for mission- 
ary work when Colgate’s Barbers’ 
Shaving-Powder has to be explained 
as being a modern necessity! 





























CaRONI BITTERS— Oldest best tonic. No cock- 
tail without it—ask your wine dealer or druggist. 


Oct. C, Blache & Co., N. Y., Gen’! Distr. 





Dip Tuey “Hock” THEM ? 


“Tn the olden days they had no watches, you know,” said the father. 
“And how did they tell the time?” asked the son. 


“Well, father, said the young man, feeling of his watchless chain, “how much | 
could a fellow get on a sundial, do you suppose?” — Yonkers Statesman. 
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—Fliegende Blitter. 





GREAT BEAR SPRING WATER. 
“Its Purity Has Made It Famous.” 
50c. per case of 6 glass stoppered bottles. 








for Liquor and 
Drug Using 








A scientific remedy which has been 
skilfully and successfully administered by 
medical specialists for the past 30 years. 


At the following Keeley Institutes: 


Kansas City, Mo. White Plains, N. Y. Pittsburg. Pa. 
Columbus, Ohio. 4246 Fifth Ave. 
2801 Loeust St. Portland, Oregon. Providence, R. }. 
Manchester, N. H. Philadelphia, Pa. Winnipeg, Manitoba. 
N.Y. 812 N. Bread St. Lendon, England. 


A SPORTING CRITICISM. 
“‘What is your objection to the 
prize-fight ? ” 
“Too much prize and not enougii 
fight!”— Washington Star. 


ATENTS Produce Fortunes 


RIZES for patents. on Patents. 

“* Hi nts | to, MR “Inventions 

y Some Inventors fail.” 

All sent hes, Special lists of possible buy- 

ers, to our own clients. Send rough sketch or 

model for search of Patent ice_records. 

Local representatives in 300 Cities and Towns. 
Our Mr. Greeley was formerly Acting 

sioner of Patents and as such Lf - i charge of ‘of 

Patent Office. GREELE 
} ‘atent Attorneys, Washhauten. D.C: 


HENRY LINDENMEYR & SONS 


PAPER WAREHOUSE, 


32, 84 and 36 Bleecker Street. 
BRANCH WAREHOUSE : 20 Beekman Street. 


All kinds of aose made to order. 








f New YORK. 








Horet Room-Carp. 
One Ring — 10 cents to the Bell 
Boy. 
Two Rings—1s5 cents to the Cham- 
bermaid. 
Three Rings—a quarter to the Por- 
ter.— Somerville Journal. 





In a Pinch, use ALLEN’S FOOT-EASE, 








THE corset manufacturers are to 
have a trade journal. As an appro- 
priate masthead motto, let us suggest 
“We are here to stay.”— Washington 
Herald. 










ec on 
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Bar Keepers Friend 


lasts, it will shine on! It benefits all metals, minerals or 
wood while cleaning them. 25¢ 1 1b box. For sale by drug- 
ists and deslers. md 2c stamp ios =. to George 
illiam Hoffman, 295 E. W: » Ind. 

















Puck’s 
Original 
Drawings 





The Original Drawing of any Illustration 
in PUCK may be bought by persons 
who desire 

A Fine Birthday Present, 

A Suitable Euchre-Party Prize, 


An Appropriate Picture for the Parior, 
Library or “Den,” 

Or who wish to use them for decorative 
purposes generally. 

Price, Size and Character of Drawing 
will be sent on application. 

Give number of Puck and Page, ana 
address 

PUCK, NEW YORK. 
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PENNSYLVANIA RAILROAD 


THE CALL OF THE SEA. 


‘The water is fine; come in!”’ 

From gay Atlantic City comes the call; from witching Wild- 
wood ; from Cape May in the flush of her rejuvenation ; from Asbury 
‘ark and Long Branch where the rare beauty of the country with its 
sylvan shades meets the crest of the incoming billows; from all the 
wave-washed coast of New Jersey, comes the summer call 





To all these delightful resorts, the service 

of the Pennsylvania Railroad is high-grade and 

convenient. To Atlantic City, Cape May, 

Wildwood, and Ocean City, direct connec- 

tion is made via the Delaware River Bridge 
Route. 


To Asbury Park, Long Branch, and 


the Upper Coast resorts good service is 
provided by through trains from New 
York and Philadelphia. 


The call of the sea ison. It promi- 


ses a regular dividend of pleasure, and 


an extra grant of health and viger to 
those who heed it. 


Will you come? 





















































‘*T hope Madame is not superstitious ?”’ 


‘* Because I have just broken the large mirror in the parlor! "’—Ze Rive. 





Club Cocktails 


Taste right because 
mixed right—to meas- 
ure, not by guess. 


Simply strain 
through cracked 
ice and serve. 










Martini (gin base) and Manhat- 
tan (whiskey base) are the most 
popular. At all good dealers, 


G. F. HEUBLEIN & BRO. 
Hartford New York London 


|) 


et 
‘To SWEAR OR Nor ro SWEAR. 


. MARTINI 
Cocktails 
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A woman was called before one of 
the New York police courts as a wit- 
ness in a petty case. 

“Swear the witness,” said the Judge. 

“T don’t want to,” she protested, 

“ But you must.’ 

“Must I swear ?” 

“Certainly; do not delay this trial.” 

“Well,” she said, “if I must I sup- 
pose I must—Darn!”— Sat, “ve. Jost. 


“’Ave you ’eard that old Jim ’as 
stopped smoking ?” 

“0; 

“Ves. You see, ’e’s a little near- 
sighted, and the other day ’e emptied 
his pipe into a gunpowder barrel!” — 


Tit-Bits. 














SALESMEN’S 
BUREAU 


The business of this bureau is bringing good 
salesinen into direct communication with large 
firms on the outlook for first-class representa 
tives. Any salesman desiring to better his posi- 
tion, or make a change for any other reason, 
ean address us, All correspondence is kept conti- 
dential. At present we have employers desiring 
salesmen in the following territory : 


Texas Colorado and Utah 
New York State Nebraska and South Dakota 
Michigan San Francisco, Pacific Coast. 


As a rule employers do not require that salesmen 
shall have handled the same line before. 


We have no openings for second-grade men. 


Top-notch salaries will be offered first 
class salesmen. No Charge to Salesmen. 


NOTE.— We have several strong propositions 
for segar salesmen, 


WRITE TO US AT ONCE. 
SALESMEN’S BUREAU faye 


TO EMPLOYERS.— Write us your requirements 
for salesmen; we bring you in touch with right 
men. Charges reasonable. 








“Gracious!” exclaimed Mrs. Good- 
levy. “Just listen to that clergyman! 
I’m positive he ’s swearing. Evidently 
he’s missed his vocation.” 

“No,” replied her husband, “I 
think it was his train.” — Catholic 
Standard and Times. 








Copyright 1908 By A. Stein & Co. 





PARIS ~ 
GARTERS 


RADE MARK RE TER 


| NO METAL 
jj, can St you 


YEAR ROUND 
COMFORT 


25% 50¢ and $1.00 
Dealers or direct | 


upon receipt of price | 


cs 

















|| A.STEIN&Co. Makers 


| Congress St2:¢ Center Ave. Chicago 
ee 


In WRONG. 


“Who was this man Wickersham, 
anyhow, before ‘Taft made him Attor- 
ney-General ?” 

“He was a well-known lawyer in 
New York, and a member of one of the 
best firms in the city.” 

“What sort of business did he do?” 

“ Principally advising the ‘Trusts and 
large corporations.” 

“Well, all I’ve got to say is that he 
must have given them mighty bad ad 
vice, or else he’s all wrong now.”— 
Saturday Evening Post. 


PARTICULAR. 

“What was the matter with that lady 
who just went out of the store?” asked 
the grocer. 

“She found fault with the potatoes,” 
replied the clerk. 

“What was the matter with them ?” 

“She didn’t like the color of their 
eyes!" — Yonkers Statesman, 


_ “T See there was a ‘swatfest’ at the 
baseball park yesterday afternoon,” 
said Mrs. Cutely. “What does that 
mean, dear P” 

“Tt means,” growied Mr. Cutely, 
“that the local slab artist developed a 
glass arm at a critical stage of the 
game and let the visitors plant bingles 
all over the lot.” — Birmingham Age 


TTerald. 
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TASTES DIFFER. 











Miss Flossie Floss begins her act in long and fluffy dress, — A change of garb, a change of song, a somewhat altered mien, 
With what effect the faces here most easily express. And — well, the points of difference are very plainly seen. 






































III. 
And now we have Miss Flossie Floss in something shorter still 


‘* Tastes differ’? — yes, indeed they do. and this but proves the fact — 
(’Tis not for naught that she’s described as *‘ shapely” in the bill). 


As Flossie Floss returns again to finish up her act. 








